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"CAPTAIN SCARLET'S" COAT.
AN ANECDOTE(With which Is al?oan account of the rolIU-S-

J
l!V Lrst,t,m

Chester nulL From lne Manlhofcources.) mo- -t authentic
Lord Stayneyard waa oce of thdistinrmuh,..!,, .... : mostv ui'itiiTipnra v a i

house. it , " fJl. "ltJ uPPeriy iKxusiea thelection of cravats to bo found ln he Lni
Y,h lie s. Tho goS,ip3 at St. Jame h nteSthat, had a certain minister held o'Heesix months longer, he would as IIIhave had the Euckhounds offered him! No
asTharleTr rCrUSCtl them' b

Who wnnl.1 ch . ,a"
service nominjl

t0nfay, government. However,the time atI write he was but u--
ana-xnxrt- y and was exco n.w
not what one mi.ht "n 1 e

for - coming man.the truth was that ho had always bethere.
It was

only Oone one LtTV Z X
ised to avow that tni

v iongin so--2?u?0,?h n.eS- - L'n- d- the heading
frTti:. 1 deed Is recorded
;;j"V;ard 01 Tne Gentleman's Maga

y,lr 17I3: "June 2. Vtecount
:",MU' 10 llss Seton," runs the briefannouncement.
thXi M,yf illa Seton the daughter oflK3"41 reCtor ughton. Her
Rrt tliMttK V. v. , . . .uz ougiu ner husband no fo- -

, ...v, .v-t-.- il was nownere considered amesalliance. All acknowledged her great.. a..u cnarm or manner. In less thantWO Seasons St.l vnr-.--i-- .l ir . . .
. rf..v.t- iiuuw, wnicn hasion since disappeared, became the mostpopular rendezvous in the fashionahvworld.

Th mrt. t .....uauKnion were soa.ewhatless formal than the ilayfair entertain.xnont; as was natural where a round ofcovert-shootin- g, cardj, foxhunting, dancin-a- nd

theatricals were the chief pleasuresIt was the close of '81. Mr. Pitt was atBrighton preparing his Irish policy. Par-liament would not meet before the end ofthe following January." At Laughton Parkwere assembled a number of guests for thenew year. On the evu of it there was toLe a dance, and on New Year's day a theat-rical entertainment, varied with songs andmusic.
The company included the Dowager Lady
tueroy ana tne Misses Elizabeth andDorothea Sutton, tho Lexingtons, the bish-op and his good lady. Lord Edenmore. SirJohn and Lady Marchington. Tommy Hur- -

uiesione. iis Goodchild, a host of others,
and Mr. George Hawley. But on the atha.nd Soth the puests had been admittedly1",.--..u muo uun, tor that universal favorite
uwrse iiawicy, luxu been absent on a. brief
visit to an old friend of his living on the
borders of Leicestershire. He was to return to Laughton on the 31st in order to bopresent at Lady Stayneyard's dance.

New Year's eve was that rare occurrence,
a bye day with Mr. Hugo Meynell s pack!
George Hawley sat drinking port in Squire
bheidons oak parlor. It was close on 3
o clock in the afternoon when he rose to ero

The squire naturally protested at losingthe finest company in the world and beforethey had touched on the Westminster Scru- -
nujr ur e en a second bottle had beencracked. But Hawley was very firm. HeJad promised. Lady Stayneyard very faith-lull- y

to return in time for her dance. Thereidj uiitasi a iweive-mil- e ride before him,and there was. moreover, some likelihoodor a fall of snow before nicht
So he took his leave of the genial 'squireand half an hour after sundown was withir.ix miks of Laughton Park. lie was ridirjr

wii mo aifi roau wnen suddenly acurious idea camo across hhi mind.. He fc--ua shade wtary of the monotony of th f?sh-lonab- lo

life he had led Jit Laughton 1'arkior noariy a week. Tho old strange eager-ness for adventure iossotscd him. Quick....... . .11 tVir.HrrVlt lilc mln.1 1 'v.iiv hi.-- , mum ii!.i up. rsot amilo away, and approached by a dosolatelann. were some disusol farm buildings.
In tho thatching cf the roof cf one of thesewas hidden the famous scarlet coat, and h:slarger pistol was also there. He had notclapped eyes on his notorious property sincene mm tanen a ciear juij or Colonel lirad-le- y

one windy night three weeks back on
tho Ashbourne road. Tho recollection ofhi3 encounter with tho. distinguished sol-
dier stirred him to imm-.-diat-

e action. Inc very few minutes, when it would be to-tally dark, he judgvd the Manchester mailwould como toiling up that hill. "Captain
Scralet" should be there to meet it.

With that unerring sense of localitieswhich had been no. small factor in making
the man so successful, he reached thelonely homestead. Here he dismounted
and entered. Standing on one of the feed-
ing troughs, ho ran his hand between thethatching and a broad rafter. There, sure
enough, he found the coat. It was of siik
and unlined. Round the edge of the collar
ran a narrow gold braid. Folded neatly it
occupied a very small space. "A little fur-
ther along thrt rafter his hand struck the
leather holster containing the horse pis-
tol. This was wrapped round with hay,
and was. he assured himself, perfectly un-
injured from exposure to damp, lie loaded
it carefully, as also the smaller weapon he
carried v.ith him where danger might
chance to come. Though snow had not yet
fallen the night was bitterly cold, and he
decided not to wear the silk coat there and
then in exchango for his riding coat, as
was his usual custom, but to put it on at
the last minute over the other, for the gar-
ment was mail'.1 looso so as to aurnit of
this arranscrrkiit. Then he strapped tho
holster to the saddle. IMouzelinda. his
mar-- , waiting patiently all the while. He
regretted greatly not having any false
white stockings handy for the bay. These
were little makebeliefs. bandages in fact,
which he had toand very useful and mis
leading mere than once of u dark evening;
as wh-- n Mr. Sheriff Lounger had caused a
handbill to be issued offering a reward to
any person ivir. information as to the
wnerea i3Uts ot a saspu-njus-iuoMii- s nau-c- er

ridine a bay with three (if not four)
white stockings; whereas Elouzellnda
had not a. single white hair In her body.
But he decided with his usual complacency
to make the best Jk. things. i.ay ran
rather high at Laughton. nor had he ben
having the best of luck at tne card taoie.
so if Fortune should smile on him, and
send in his way a well-lade- n yet awestruck
mail coach why George Hawley would
probably prove equal to the occasion.

And he did. I am cf opinion that if the
authorities at his Majesty's prison of New-
gate, had ever had it in their power to pub-
lish a volume of the memoirs and adven-
tures of the Hon. George Hawley. com-
monly known as "Captain Scarlet." the
robbery of the Manchester mail on New
Year's eve 171. would rank as his most
daring and successful exploit. The very
audacity of the man tool: the pa-ssenge- rd

bnt five in number and three of them in-

side) by surprise.
"Coin of the realm, gentlemen, he said

-"-coin is all I ask. There is too much
paste abroad, and too poor a market for it.
for me to petition you. humbly, though per-
suasively, for your Jewels.

to be quick, he went"And I beg you
on "It blows (thank you uncommon like

twenty sruineas. not moresnow. A paltry
I'll warrant. In this light purse. ,hj . . s r!
I vow I took vou at first sight for fratie.
a i airie-lrs- . Sreed is every
thing. May Xi briucr you luck, gentlemen
nnd this way nsain with fuller purses. But
I detain you. Three of your horsjs nre d- -

In? to be off, ard tne xourui . e, --

rendv dead. Gool evening.
The off-wheel- er lay in the roadway; 4 the

captain" had piven the poor brute the right
the moment the coach had eome

within plstol-raus- e. The others kicked and
lidgeted. while the postboys and guard al-

ternately trembled and swore. For all the
dim light of the coach lamps, they had
caught a glimpse of a man in a mask with

resolute figure in re3. in aatwrnkln-he- v knew him for the notorious
the talk and terror of

him. for the passengers had been cr-nte- !y

s'ow. But he had looted them of
them, and r.ow lost nonear T letween

time in galloping down a pldf.la"c- -
h(kmile4.- - .j!... of nearly a

PlVd up. He could hear no.ounclof pur-

suit, judred that none hadand rightly
mnde. So he simped the co)nsand

roies into a sicau thirdof hU i
pla-e- d in an inner pocket
waNtcent. Then he took off the coat, fold

small a space as Isit neatly into as the Iar e
slhJe. npd pterins- - !t n one of

oi, f hf rid nc ."oat The pistoi
carefully into -nether I

and holster he put
P

Snow had beeun to fall, and fjr the g
of him he comM rot rnll to any
hiding place for hi tell-tal- e coat ami pistol

one-w-Hchnearer to hand than their origina
he knew must nnw be JJS- -

mile, distant. It wouia o
.nfrA tn return there, itrnh of him

sr nw should continue to fall obvious traces
of Kf k-o- K,i mlrht be left. SO aier
murh ron-lderati- on lie 4ided on

tJjn ex
eeedingly rah co-.Tr-

e. Ne
coat ar.d oLjtol with h!lti to ParK.

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.
On n Colonial Picture.

Out of the du?k stepped dotrn
Young beauty on tfce stair;

Wuut ..rcu i ..jrd in tne town
When Lol!y.tc.k the air?

Lilac the col" there.
So all in llhic the;

Her kercnief from maHs and men
What waa too white to see.

Good Stuart fclk her kin.
And bred in K?se vales;

One locked her har py cyts within,
AnJ heard the nightingale.

When Doily took the air.
Each lad that happened near,

Forgetting all fve she waa fair.
Turned English cavalier.

It was the enl o Lent.
The crocun lit the square;

With wavering green the though was bent
When Dolly tock the air.

Long Fine the weather pped.
Yet yonder on the wall

Her portrait hold a fa let! shred,
Some scrap of It in thrall.

The New World claims the kles,
Although the OU prevails:

We look into her happy eyes
And hear the nightinfales.

Staid lilac is her gown,
nd yellow glenrrs her hilr;

The ghost of April is in town.
v l.tn lelly lukes the air.

Lizctte Woouworth Reese.

A Unman Soul.
A wise man walked by the river,

And the water fpliit's sigh
As she yearned fcr a toul. it moved him.

And he answered thus her cry:

"Can you smile when your heart Is aching?
Remember when others forpet?

Lauh l!ht. wh'le hope" is taking
Its Anal farewell of you; yet2ut the world, and strive on to the ending
Of life, le it ever so dread;

Firm In faith, without falter, unbending
With never a flch or a tear?"

"As this I can do," said she.
ran you face your life if left lonely,
V hlle another has gained his rest.And j'ou have the memory only
Of .r.e who was truest nnd bo?t?For ever to you the world's brightness
Then passes vay for as-e- ;

The cUp v-i-
'l --ov roM nn(i vn i?htney

Can pierce through that darkest day."
u this 1 can Uo." tall she.

'Tan vou rause to do deeds of kindnessIn the mid?t of your lerest woe?rZ "r ri,,"f rot h'n" Hlndr.essTo the trials of others below.
Y'ri. n--

1 'ft'1" etrive in. and your sorrow.Though 'avy and fore to bear.Remains till the dawn of that morrow.When ppln it is no more there."
"All this I can do," said she.

Made answer the wls man slowly."If this be so. end thou
Canst hear grief, yet help the suffering.

Thou hst a soul even now."
Florence Peacock, in Chambers's Journal.

Love itml Sorrovr.
Ijove ami sorrow met in May.
Crowned with rue and hawthorn spray.

And Sorrow si Hied.
Scare a bird of all the Fprlnjr
Durst between them rass and sing.

And scare a child.
Love put forth his hand to takSorrow's wreath for sorrow's sake.Her crown of rue.
Sorrow cast before her downEven for love's sake Love's ow n crown.

Crowned with dew.

Winter breathed again, and Fprin
Cowered and shrank with wounded wing

Down out of sight.
May. with all her lovs laid low.Saw no flowers but flowers of snow

That mocked her flight.
Iove ros up with rrownless headSmiling down on Springtime dead.

On Wintry May.
Sorrow, like a cloud that files.Like a cloud in clearing skies.

Passed away.
--A. C. Swinburne.

LoTe's Carefulness.
Unto myself I am grown dear.Being dear to you,
And fearful with a double fearin fail i do.
Lest that some evil chance should prove
Ruin of that roor thing you love.

0 this woman will love her girl
And that her boy!

1 keep not even the golden curl
Of our dead joy;

Now both my loves in one are givenKvr to you who make my heaven.
If all our palaces were dustBlown on the wind.
I might seme ether woman trustTo he as kind.
To love as well as I but then
What love could bi; you love again?
0 generous giver, who hast given

Once and for aye.
For life and dea.h. for earth and heaven.As for lo-da- y,

1 love myself bfca'ipe you holdEvery hair of rry head as gold.
Katharine Tynan Ilinksoh.

Winter Sleep.
I krow it must be w Inter (though I sleep)
I know it must be winter, for I dream- -

I dip my bare feet in the running stream.And flowers are many, and the grass grows deep.
I know i must be old (how age deceives)
f know I must be old. for, all unseen,My heart grows young, as autumn fields growgreen,
When late rains patter on the falling sheaves.
I know I must I tired (and tired souls err)know I must be tired, for nil mv
T deeds of daring beats a glad, faint rollAs storms the river pine to music stir.
I know I must be dying (death draws near)I know I must be dying, for I craveMfelffe. strong life, and think not of the graveAnd turf-boun- d silence, in the frosty year.

--Edith M. Thomas.
A 1stt Word.

"All roadways." F.ild the Roman pride.
All roadways lead to lioroe;"Perchance, howe'er men's paths divideAt last they bring them home.

I have not known of mortal moldA wretch so fell and grim
But when the sdory all was told

I needs must w-e- p with him.
Time takes my strength, but gives my pen

A wiu-- r range and tcope;
I view the heaven-swaye- d lives of menvith endless trust and hope.

Xo more I label, sort, defineejor dealings ilep and dreadI raise to heaven these eyes of mine,
And ail my creed Is said.

Frederick Longbrldge.

Wife nnd Child.
My wife, my child, come close to me- -
The world we know is a stormv sea
With your hands In mine, if your eyes but shineI care not how wild the storms may be.
For the fiercest wind that ever blewIs nothing to me if I shelter you;
Xo warmth do I lack, for the howl at my backkings down to my l:ert, "Man bold and true!"
A pleasant sail, my child, my wife.O'er a pleasant sea to many is life;The wind blows warm, and they fear no storm.And wherever they go kind friends are rife.
Hut. wife tnd child, the love, the loveThPt lifteth us to the saints abov.Could only have grown where ttorms have blownThe truth and strength of the heart to prove. '

Ernest Jones.
To-- 3I or row.

Light Is our sorrow, fcr it erds w.

Lisrht is our death which cannot hold us fast:o biief a sorrow can be sorrow.
Or death be death o quickly past.

One rrht, no more, of pain that turns to pleas-
ure.

On ...jiht, no more, of weeping, weeping sore;
And th?n the heaped-u- p measure beyond measure,

In quietness forevermore.

Our sales are set to cross the tossing river.Our face is set to reach Jerusalem;
We toil awhile, but then we rest forever.Sing with all saints and rest above with them.

Christina Rossetti.

Wading.
O. the sunny, summer days.

When the ripples dance and quiver;
And the sun at noontide lays

Star-lik- e Jewels on the river!
Take your shoes off; wade in here

Where the water's warm and clear.

Listen to the song it sings.
Ever rippling, ever flowing;

Telling of a thousand things.
Whence It comes, and whither going;

Sinking. like the birds and bees.
Of the wondrous world it sees.

Cibriel Setoun.

Life.
A crust of bread and a comer to sleep In.
A minute to smile ard n hour to weep in.

A pint cf joy to a peck cf trouble.
And never a laugh but the means cone double;

And that Is life!

A crust and a corner that love makes precious.
With the smile to warm and the tears to refresh

us;
And Joy seems sweeter when cares come after.
And a roon is the finest cf foils for laughter;

And thai is life ,

Paul !aurence Dunbar.

Tree Flanttus In Cities.
Philadelphia Record. -

New York city has u tree-planti- ng asso-
ciation, the objects of which are to beau-
tify the city and improve the atmosphere by
furthering the work of systematic tree
planting: in all streets and avenues, the ac-
tual work of enlisting: the co-operat- ion of
householders In the project being: left to
auxiliary clubs to be organized in every dis

trict, The objects in view are so desirable,whether considered from the aesthetic orthe sanitary standpoint, that the New York
movement is worthy of imitation In all our
cities. It is to be born in mind, however,that the trees which were wont to flourish
under the urban conditions of even a dec-
ade ago might not thrive under present
conditions as to street paving, by which anadequate supply of moisture is shut outfrom their roots, and while thus debarredfrom getting their liquid nourishment theyaro at the same time being shut off InIncreasing measure from the needed sun-shl- no

by the multiplication of sky-scrapi- ng

eumces.
These adverse conditions are of such com.

paratlvely recent oriein that there are few
who can say authoritively whaV shall be
done to make the bxee planting in cities asuccess and what trees would bo most suit-
able for the purpose. It Is likelv thnt the
New York association will ask a committeeor experts fcr light upon the subject, andthe information thus obtained should be of
universal value. In the absence of some
such knowledge it would probably be un-
wise to undertake any extended work oftree planting in cities, but with such Infor
mation there Is no reason why all our high-
ways misht not be made more beautiful
and healthful.

III.MO It OF THK DAY.

Jnst the Tlilnir.
Brooklyn Life.

"I don't know whnt to do with my boy.
ne nates to read so.

"Why not make a book reviewer of him?"
Misunderstood.

St. Paul's.
Mistress (to applicant for situation) Areyou accustomed to Mats?.it vmvApplicant (irom country) o, mum. icome from the hilly parts.

Dignity.
Comic Cuts.

Fifth Form Boy Please, I want a pair of
gloves.

Gentlemen's Outfitter Kid cloves?
Fifth Form Boy No. no. Gloves for

grown-u- p people.

How It Happens.
Judge.

Poots (meditatively) After all, there Is
as good hsn in the sea as were ever caught.

Grimshaw Yes. and very much better.
The biggest ones always get away, you
Know.

After the Repnst.
New York Tribune.

First Cannibal I wonder what was the
rank of that clergyman.

Second Ditto (smacking his lips) I don't
know, but I should say he was a prime
minister. v

Too ClrenmMcribed.
Judge.

Wandering Willie Religion Is all right,
Hilt It rlon't rr fiiT" 'nnff

Weary Wraggles How do yer make dat
out r

Wandering Willie It on'y commands man
not ter worK on de seventn day.

Ills riea.
Puck.

Drug Clerk I can't sell liquor, except for
medicinal purposes. They re very strict in
this town.

Stranger Couldn't I get some whisky for
a pam: This town gives me one.

Her Sad Face.
Spare Moments.

Mr. De Rich What a sad, sweet face
Miss Psyche has. She never smiles. She
must have met with some great loss.

Miss Desmart Yes. she was in a railway
accident some weeks ago, and she lost a
front tooth.

Art.
Puck.

Customer Your sign says you are a ton- -
sonai arust.

Barber Yes, sir.
Customer (contemplating: gashes In his

face) Don t you think you ought also to
specify that you are an impressionist?

What He Meant.
Puck.

Mr. Johnson I seed George wearln' one
ob dem negligee shirts.

Mr. Black What yo mean by er negligee
shirt?

Mr. Johnson One what habn't been
washed fo' free weeks.

Chicago Grammar.
Harlem Life.

"I should have brung my umbrella." re
marked Mrs. Livewayte. a member of the
Chicago Literary Society.

"Brung?" asked Mrs. Laker, In a gentle,
corrective tone.

"How stupid of me. Of course, I meant
brang.'

The Result.
Judge.

Sally Gay We girls of the Byron coterie
discussed "Chllde Harold" last night.

Dolly Swlit Wnat conclusion did you
reach?

Sally Gay Why, after a two hours' de
bate we unanimously decided that a chap-
eron is not a necessary adjunct to a bi-

cycle.

Innnlted. '
Boston Courier.

As she jumped from her bike, dusting her
boots with the spray of golden rod, she ex
claimed. I have wheeled more than sixty
miles since dinner; what do you think of
that?"

"Great feat." he surprisingly ejaculated.
"Sir!" she almost hisse'd, and turned away

with malign hauteur; nor has she spoken
to him since.

In the Stock Exchange Gallery.
New York Tribune.

Miss Lawman I should think the poor
men would get tired or standing ui all
mcrnlng.

Miss Frappe They can't afford to sit
down. I suppose.

Miss I,awman Why, what do you mean?
Miss Frappe I read in the papers that

a seat in the Stock .Exchange costs JIS.OOO.

DOES GOLD GROW f

Some Veteran Miners Who l'reiend to
Believe that It Docs.

Butte Inter-JJountai- n.

They were all weather-beate- n trail blaz-
ers who had led the march of civilization
into tlie mountains, and as they toasted
their shins by the b!g stove In Lon Pickett's
hotel bar at Melrose their conversation
wandered from the recent election and the
departed glcrles of other days to the latest
discoveries in science. John Helehan had
just finished reading from a mining journal
about Profcrsor Emmons's discovery of the
method of transmuting silver into gold.

"I think Emmons 13 a humbug," said old
Judge Longly, a California argonaut. "Tht
old alchemists, you know, tried mat, but
they might as well have tried to make an
apple seed. Nature holds the germ, and all
the scientists who imitate her can do is to
quicken its growth."

"I've heard tell or gold growing," re
marked Will Bobbins.

"So have I," said the judge, "but you
have never seen it grow, have you? I don't
believe all the yarns these experts spin,
anyhow."

"ioys," spoke up John Treanor, "perhaps
I have got some queer old notions stowed
away under this diggin' hat of mine, but
for thirty yars, man and boy. 1 ve been a
prospector, and I have been doln seme
thinking. And I tell you now that I be
lieve gold does grow. Twenty years ago 1

struck the Locust and rank u. shaft. It was
silver ore. and after diggin for awhile I
gave it up in disgust. Then I wandered
over to the other side of the range and lo-

cated the Banner, a copper mine nov In
the possession of the Anaconda Company.

moseyed around tor awhile, and eight
years ago I went back to my old love, the
Loeust. Hang me it l couia believe my
eyes, boys, wnen I found the prettiest ledge
of gold ore right where the silver ledge
was. It was as pretty as a picture, and I
kept right on diggin' and have been diggin'
in that hole ever since. It seemed to me
that in the rdaces where the water struck
it, it grew richer. I run in three tunnels
at the bottom, but found the gold was not
yet ripe, so I just closed up the tunnels and
let them rest for a few years."

"Blame me If I don't think Hank Stebblns
does the same thing." said Jack Fllce.
"Hank lives up in Soap Gulch, and ha3 a
claim he calls the Belcher, lie discovered
it thirty ye-ar-s ago. wnen Wash Stapleton
was making bullets in the lead mine to kill
Indians with. It is a funny formation for
that part of the country. It is on a reef

; sand lying between the hme formation
that borders cn the Melrose valley and that
stratltied gneiss formation that runs from
that point to the base of Rod mountain.
Thirty years ago Hank discovered that
there were globules of silver in the sand
and located it, but there wasn t enough
mineral to pay and he abandoned It. Ten
years ago he went back to tne old mine
and beuan turning over the sand. He be
gan to find chunks of gold instead of sliver.
He has a good thing of it now. He mines
It like the Mexicans used to mine It years
ago. He cuts stairs In the sand and takes
tho rock ui in a c&ndie box and scrtsMt
over. Now an ne nas got to ao wnen he
wants to make a stake Is to go down to
the sand pile and wriggle a crowbar around
for a few minutes, when up comes a piece
of shining gold. Several capitalists have
attempted to get hold of the mine and one
of Heinze's agents made him a srood offer
for it. but Hank won't sell, for be Is sure
he has a fortune if the gold keeps on grow
ing."
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ttHiry to De Donuiar.
"How clever of you to think of such a

spiendid idea:"
"Captain Searlefc is the rage, and In aJI

men's minds."
. And you will do it quite admirably.

Stayneyard continued, greatlyPJl iLid WhyLMf!ILawlcy.

how merciless!, "Fate send we may never meet him," she
saia. with a little shudder.

"Ho woukl not harm you for the world."
"liecause we have the rascal now," heexplained, somewhat illogically. holding

Horace by the collar of the coat. "liutwe will be lenient with him. and pass sen
tence on him that he keeD our secret until
this evening, and in the meantime be com
Felled to listen to a rehearsal of my songs,

be a great trial for him, I assure
you. bhall we come to the music room?

So they divested Horace of the coat ndgKr CM bim a captlve 10 the

usual, a vast success. Mr. Hurdlestone

admired. Uut the event of the evening
was undoubtedly the appearance of Mr.
George Hawley as "Captain Scarlet." His
second song, of which one verse ran:
What ho! The ruddy guinea clinks

I A cry! A pistol crack!
Tor,5aTlani love! the dark rethinks,

street on his track.
Tne shadows creep; the world's asleep,
was almost universally popular.

i ;! Onnrlrhnd hnwpvcr vftWPfl Tllr
I Hawley was not near so handsome as the

real captain scarlet: and tne critic were
l nnnn mniis In mrrpp?nc- - thnt tnniifrn . tne
I performance was very spirited, the coat
I

Arthur Stuart, in Temple Bar

OUT OF Till: ORDINARY.

In Spain a carpenter, by working ten
hours a day, makes 13.90 a week.

The largest State of Mexico is Chihuahua,
with an area of nearly iiO.uOO square miles.

If all the States were as populous as
Massachusetts thMr aggregate population
would be 1,118.045.000.

A pin-maki- ng machine turns out 8,000 an
hour and some factories have as many as
thirty or forty machines at work at one
time. -

The greatest tax-pay- er Is tobacco. In the
last twenty-seve- n years this product has
paid a tribute of $1,000,000,000 to Uncle Sam
alone.

The Increase In the population of France
from 1SC0 to lS'Jo was hue il,"Ju or only an
annual average of .07 per cent, of its popu-
lation.

One hundred dollars Is now the penalty
all offenders against cleanliness and de-
cency must pay for spitting in the street-
cars of Boston.

1?r y tViu 1utri mnntha r f 1 QQ". r T trhfnVi
them is a published statement, the State
0f South Carolina purchased, for sale
amone its DeoDle. over SOO.000 srallons of
liquor.

A wealthy gentleman In Vienna stipulated
in his will that an electric light must t.e
constantly burning in his tomb, and an
other inside his coffin for twelve months
after hi3 death.

When a graduate of Cambridge Uni
versity, Kngland, commits a crime the au
thorities of the university take his degree
from him and strike his name from the
rolls of the alumni.

A New York clergyman who recently con
ducted a Sunday morning service on Black- -
well s island learned that there are at pres
ent fifteen college graduates wearing the
"stripes" in that penitentiary.

In Ceylon all Jungle land above five thou
sand feet is held by the government, who
refuse to sell it at any price, on the ground
that were the Jungle to be cleared off it
would tend to greatly reduce the rainfall.

The largest orchard In Great Britain is
at Tottlngton. in the county of Gloucester.
It Is 500 acres in extent, and in some sea
sons yields its owner. Lord Sudley. a prorit
of $."0.i00. The trees are chiefly apples and
plums.

The first cargo of corn shipped to India
is being taken to Bombay on the German
steams-hi- p Remus, from Philadelphia- - The
grain, purchased by the British government
for seeding purposes, eon. i.;ts cr H'J.OOj
bushels.

In one prohibition county In Maryland
liquor is sold on tne "postoflice" plan. A
room is fitted up with boxes, and each rent
er linds a drink in his box when he wants
it, the supposition being that he leaves the
price thereof in ,tho box.

It takes each year 200.000 acres of forest
to supply crosstles for the railroads of the
United States. It takes l.'.OCO.OO) ties to sup-
ply the demand, for which the contractors
get on an average 3T cents apiece, making
in the aggregate $3,230,000.

Cremation does not seem to be making
much head way In Scotland. At the annual
meeting of the Scottish Burial Reform and
Cremation Society in Glasgow it was stat-
ed that only eight bodies had been incin-
erated during the p&st year.

The La gong bridge, built over an arm cf
the China sea, is live miles long, with three
hundred arches of stone, seventy feet high
and seventy feet broad, each pillar support
ing a marble lion twenty-on- e feet in length.
Tho cost of the bridge is unknown.

A rather unexpected place from which to
receive an order for a searchlight is Siam
yet it is stated by the Electrical Review
that an order from Singapore for a four- -
teen-inc- h projector has been placed in this
country by one of the darky kings cf
Borneo.

The Arkansas State Burning Board had a
Litr bonfire the other day in the rear of t lie
.tate treasurer's olllce. Nearly $3,000,000 o
canceled bonds, with coupons attached
umountir: to nearly as mirii, all of which
had been redeemed by in 2 State, were
scheduled and burned.

Damage suits npsn pati'-.- T $3")0.000 are nov.
pending against Kansas City, and of these
an aggregate oi $00.e0J are tor personal in
juries arising from defective sidewalks.
And that the evil is an increasing one Is
!hovn by the further fact that claims ef

$ir,0,G'W have accumulated since Aug. 22 last.
Marguerite Evelyn Yost Is a fourteen- -

month-ol- d miss of Readinir. Pa., who re
joices in the rather unique distinction cf
having four great grandmothers living.
But one of these great grandmothers wears
spectacles, and all live within a short dis-
tance of the home of this presumably weil- -
coddled miss.

Nestled among the fierce monarchies of
Eurooe are several cuiet little republics
that enjov the blessing of free government
The republic of Si Martin has 8.000 inhab
itants; Andorra, fi.000; Moresnet. the smal --

est of ail. on the frontier between German.',
and Belgium. 1.2C0 inhabitants, who carry
on imrcrtant industries.

The California papers refuse to get ex
cited over the transmission of electrichj
from .Niagara Kails to liunaio. They say
that over two years ago electrical energy
was thus transferred frcm boisom to Sac
ramento, a considerably longer distance,
and that it has been in successful use on
a large scale ever since.

There has Just been discovered at Susa. in
Tunisia, a well-preserv- ed mosaic, the cen
tral figure of which is believed to be a por-
trait of Virgli. Clad in a white toia
bordered with blue, the poet is represented
as reading from a papyrus, which shows
lines from the Aenid. to the muses of His-
tory and Tragedy, which stand on eithtr
side.

It is claimed that the tree from the bark
of which auinine is obtained furnishes no
quinine except in malarial repions. If the
tree is planted in a malarial district it will
produce quinine; If it is planted in a non- -
malarial uistnct it win not produce quinin?.
It is. therefore, inferred that quinine is a
malarial poison, drawn from the soil and
stored up in the bark of this tree.

A VELC03I1 riu:xo3iExox.
... Vision Which Revived the SInklusr

Spirits of a Man Array from Home.
Washington Star.

"Just got back from New York," said the
man who takes an Interest In other people's
business.

"Yes," replied the easy-goin- g friend.
"Great town, that."
"Yes. It s interesting."
"I surpose you saw ail the sights."
"Oh. yes. I teck in Central Park and

the Brooklyn bridge and the Stock Ex
change and tho Bowery and the rest of the
usual exhibits."

'They're great people for business over
there."

"They seem to be. Everybody Is going
with' a rush."

"What impressed you most?"
MI think I was most struck by a dachs

hund that I saw trudging calmly up the
street at the busiest time of the day. You
know the animal. He looks as if nature
had started in to make a lizard, and. finding
that he was growing too big. had turned
him Into a dog. His body doesn t stand
more that five or six Inches ircm the
--round and his paws look like the flippers
on a seal. He's the most extraordinary an
atomical specimen I know of "

"But you surely don . mean to say you
hadn't setn a dachshund before."

"Oh. I ve seen tha animal many a time.
It was the environment that made him in
teresting. Ho was the only creature I met
there who looked as if he hadn't been hav
ing his leg pulled."
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Notwithstanding a heavy fall of snow..auy fttayneyard's New Year's ball was avery brilliant affair, and the followingmoraine, uhpn th no-- .- v.i
formed thft -- nhwtTf JTo,Vii."r?- -

lections and mufh oHtinu- -.
rearance of the duches-whet- ber IdyDora Seton's dinnri. -
and the outrageous behavior of Miss BettySutton and young Droicev Flottott. whotiad taken th Mnnr tncrotVt inmaf,-t- i

ouener t!ian was thought conventional-- -

h
latest daring feat on the highway of thatscoundrpl "r'nntdn co-i- A

The bishop made the matter the excuse
fT allarn.ed, and ver eloquent discourseupon the iniquity of poverty. My Lord
la"5h5d .considerably, contradicted the
it i P wim Prcat ingenuity, and vowedthat ho admired the fellow's dash and im-pudence. Miss Goodchild. a daughter of
iwc u.vsi uisiinguisned hanging judge onthe circuit, had it from a friend that "Cap-
tain bcarlct" was the handsomest, politestgentleman in the world, a. Ht.ntmont nhiv.Mr. George Hawley. in
T .VV - M , . his

.
gravelv cout- -

ivvua manner, oegged leave to doubt.The whole treatment of th nffnirr intpr
ested Hawley bevond measnrp. II. smibnto himself at the gradual embellishment or
inn siory. At noon the daring villain nadshot a wheeler and a postboy and taken

400. By 1 o'clock the booty was assessedat 600, and guineas, and a quantity of dia-
monds, with the near leader thrown in. Annour later and Mr. Hawley s own invention was responsible for this picturesque
auciuon tne gallant or the road had re
fused to accent the shillings of a rosv
cheeked milkmaid, and had taken a kiss inexchange.

Horace, you may be sure, was not the
least enthusiastic listener to these rumors.
Those delightful hours spent with Mr.
Hawley n the library had stimulated his
interest in robberies on the highway, andhe recounted the- doings of the mysterious
'Captain" the great "Scarlet" with vast

admiration and enjoyment.
It wanted but a short time of the dinner

hour. Lady Stayneyard and Hawley were
alone in one of the drawing rooms. She had
been loud in her censure of crime on the
road. It was so cowardly, she held. This
man they called "Scarlet." had he never
been really face to face with danger? She
dared venture to maintain that at heart
'Captain Scarlet" was a bully and a cow

ard. Men talked randomly of his courage.
but had he not always held the cards?" ould not 'Captain Scarlet face death
bravely? he asked.

"It is only the scod who dare die," she
answered.

At that he was silent. Presently he
looked up and said gravely: "You speak as
thouerh it would be noblo of a bad man to
meet death fearlessly. Do yoi believe that?.
I blame none for acknowledging their .

But how serious we have grown: I sit
preaching here for all the world as If I
knew something of these great sunjccis.
life and honor, and even death. Play me
something and foreive me.

Ladv Stavneyard turned to tne harpsi
chord, an instrument on wnicn sne ooasteu
an admirable prollciencj". A gavotte of
Gluck's set Mr. Hawley in mind of a vol
ume by a young and little-know- n composer

a Mr. aiozart. lie naa orougni un owk
with him as a present to his hostess. If sne
would excuse him for a moment he would
bring the gift to her.

Tho music, he recollected, was in rus bed
chamber in the locked valise. While he
was searching for it he caught the unmis
takable sound of a snowball striking the
window of the dressing room adjoining.
He found the book, and without pausing to
lock the valise went to the dressing-roo- m

window. This he flung open, uutsioe m
the snow-cover- ed courtyard he saw little
bluo-eye- d Cella Stayne. In her hand was r.
second snowball, which, with marvelous ac
curacy for a child of eight, she aimed at
Hawley. In a moment Mr. Hawley replied,
collecting the snow from the window sill.
ami a. V.rief battle ensued. In no time, how
ever, his ammunition ran out ana ne with
drew.

"Ah. you coward, Mr. Hawley: ne neara
her calling: "come downe. and ngnt it out.

As he passed through his bedroom he
caught sight of the valise, lying shut, ap-

parently exactly as lie had left it, with the
kevs in the lock, and he turned the key
without opening it. Little did he think that
In so short a space or time Piaster Horace
had ben there, curiously searching for thn
birthday present he had so foolishly men
tioned to him. ThU the child nad not
found, but a pistol and a wonueriui scar- -
lot cr:it had instantly struck his fancy.
and. calmly extracting these from their
hlillntr place, he naa siippra oui oi me
room with them. ...

Mr. Hawley returned to tno drawing
room. lauy siaviifvani nui
Th room was quite empty. On. her lady- -
-- hirR escritoire lav the programme of the
concert for that evening, it was written in
n tino clenr hand, and inscribed with many
curls and flourishes. He read twice, bons

Mr Georare Hawley," and he tried to
make up hi mind which of his ravorites
he would sing.

He was softly humming to himself the
op-nin-

g bars of a ballad to a setting oy
Purcell. when through the cp?n doorway he
heard Lady Stayneyard s voice.

"Mr Hawley. Mr. Hawley!" she crelci.
"Hf-in- ! I am attacked!"

There was no distress whatever In the
tone but for all that in a moment nawn-- y

n-ic- the foot of the staircase from
he fancied the cry' carae.

Here a turtous sight met him. Four steps
from the too of the flight, leaning against
the wall just under th" famous Laughton
vincchero. stood Lady Stayneyard. with a
lock of the greatest amusement in her eyes.
r-i-- t nn t- -f landirg at the top ot the winter
cmiioht ihr.ueh ihe great west window.
-- htv;! TTawiev a fieaire which, for a mo
ment, made him feel almost faint.

t,-- . dnod little fair-face- d Horace.
dre-- d in a faded scarlet coat which
trailed on the ground and over his face he
wore the crape mask he had found in the
pocket o, it.

iiap.-b- r recoc-nize- d the coat in a flash.
thourl it was many months since he hd
seen it by daylight, and he set himself
down fcr lost.

'In the King's name you will deliver to
foMin scnriet!" cried Horace to his

nnt noticing Hawley's presence.
And with that he raised a cocked pjstol
Hawley s smaller weapon mm i'ouhcu n m
his mother, who, wun weu-auui- cu ir.iu.
wns fumbling in tne iwckbiui nr

un,ri.v iw the danter at once, lhe p.s- -

tol he remembered, was loaded. As like ns
thic child would kill his mother as she

stood thrc laughing at him.
With this recollection came to him that

strange mental clearness and sense of
strength whicn. . tne mu .. "''-- ;

. . rvlrlpssnes; that...r,roVoke 1 I 111 111.1.- - LL 1 1 V w - -

imewhat more unusual.
Quick as thought ne snouieu, npmut

o.,;iet hv vour leave 1 am ncre to ue- -
Fen-- this lady. You will shoot me tirst "
Arcl he raised his right hand, pointing the
forenn-- er at Horace and .snapping the
others in a make-believ- e pistol fashion.

Instantly the action had the desired ef-

fect. Horace, noticing Mr. Haw ey for the
rrt time, turned the barrell full n him.

wait for no man." cried the little boy.
"unless mamma hands mt her jewels. I
shall count three and fire.

The inartistic lapse of mamma for
"this lady" did not, you may be sure es-

cape George Hawley. In the seconds which
followed, his grave eyes for a moment met
tboe of Lady Stayneyard. With a faint
;hade of irritation he nctcd that she smiled
a little. How slowly Horace counted. At
"two " Lady Stavneyard held her hands

cold of calm, almostto her ears. A sense
triumph came to him.

"Three'" said Horace. There was a click,
and he knew that the pistol had flashed in
te pan. He tnougni now umi-- ir m- -

iuuu m -

But Hawley cut him short. "You little
rascal " he cried. sel7ing him by the arm
and quickly taking the pistol from h!m.
"You have discovered ray sret"

What secret. Mr. Hawley?" Lady Stayne--

"Whv" said Mr. Hawley. and he was
himself once more. "I wished It to be a
surprise. I had a notion to sing a couple of

which I hadof songs in thU costume,
madd on purpose, at your entertainment
tU evenin- -.
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OFFICE iti South Iridla lUMt. f

O&cr liovrs 9 tolO.m.;2U4r.m.:7t'l
l. to. Tcephcne Otlce. 957; realdcao. --S.

Ojt. J. A. Sutoliflto, (

SIRGEON. ( .

OFFICE 95 Et lijtrket trct. Hoar- - U
19 . m.; 2 to I p. o-- ; tiaadai cxccplcJ'- - Tela-- t
hone. 9tl .

1

0r. J. S. AnderccSn,
-Sr-Z- CIALlST- (

Cltrnnio and Neivon Dietseiand Diseases of Women.
Grand Optra Hcyte Clock, N. J'ennjjflvin;!! ti

t

rr. ts. v. AiorviviiA
or:lce2G II. Ohio, St- - Indlanapot

OifiCr l!ourn---9 to 11 m.. to 4 4
Bundty. to lfu;0.

Televh t e-- 0':. . tcslnce, JC9.

lU:0tiur. VA North l.eu &r itretL f
I

JULIUS A. SCHULLER

I nota bene i.
...T

The man of sense uses his sens--

X sensibly. Therefore, he always
...

...y buys

t Bryce's Bread
: AND Xz

I Butter Crackers

SAFE DEPOSITS.

S. A. FLETCHER & COS

Safe : Deposit : Vault
SO Eaiit Washington St.

Absolute safety against nr and burglar,
rollceman day and rdght on guard pe-Ficn-

ed

Keeping of Moiie.
Deeds? Abstracts, "liver Plate. Jew-

els and valuable Trunks. Packages, etc
Contains 2.n boxes.

Rent f to !." per year.
JOHN S. TAHKINOTON. - - - Mannprer.

OPTICIANS.

UiDIAUA?2U5-Ui- O. -

sucn a miiane tutu io" Bnjvaym Stayncyard say .

jioe, where did you find the wonder-
ing ? 'what a formidable pistol, tco!

AYmost like a real one." ,Tlawlev's the.rvi In Mr.


